THE   CRUSADE   OF   THE   SNOWS
on the left, but their right and the central position of the
largest of the redoubts were still firm.
In spite of severe counter-attacks the French were
secure on the crest they had consolidated by noon, and
Ney directed his re-formed attack upon the Great
Redoubt. Many columns had withered before its muster
of cannon, and after successive charges Ney ordered his
men to lie down for cover. But he never dismounted
from his white horse (itself a capital target), sitting like
a statue under the hail except to replenish the quid of
tobacco in his mouth, which he chewed nonchalantly.
There was not much longer of daylight, and the Great
Redoubt continued to blaze defiance. Presently some
one asked why the Guard had not been sent into action,
a query that bore upon the state and conduct of Napoleon
during the battle. It was obvious to those about him
that the Emperor was unwell. He had not slept the
preceding night and 'was feverish. The saddle pained
him, and now and again he stood to rest his head on
a near-by cannon. So much can be determined by a
knowledge of the course of that day's action, which
devolved upon the Emperor's staff and bears no sign of
his genius.
But, whatever the irritation (and some may roughly
call it a cold), it produced a state of nervous anxiety on
behalf of the Imperial Guard. Had it not proved the
decisive factor in many a battle? And here were the
fortunes of the Empire stranded at the devil's own
distance in the heart of a barren enigma. He must
husband the Guard, at all costs, as a guarantee for the
future. There -was a sentiment akin to feminine care in
his subsequent order for the distribution of extra rice
and biscuits among his guardsmen.
It was therefore like touching a nerve when Ney and
the other Marshals sent word that the Guard were wanted.
The day can be "won -without them. What if there
should be another battle to-morrow?' replied Napoleon.
But the fight thickened about the centre, and another
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